MANNERS   AND   SUPERSTITIONS
Another day I went to visit a little patient of my
husband's in whom he took a great interest. This
little boy was the spoilt darling of his parents, the
father especially idolising him, watching over him
carefully lest any harm should befall him. Great was
his consternation and distress when it was found that
an operation was necessary to save the life of the boy.
When the little chap was convalescent I went to see
him. After talking to the mother some time in another
room, she suggested our going to see the boy. No
sooner had I appeared at the threshold of the door,
when the boy buried his face in his hands, calling out,
" Oh, you smell, you smell!" I assured both the
mother and the boy that I had no scent of any kind
on me, but the boy would not be pacified, and con-
tinued crying out, " Go away—you smell! " As he
was still weak, I thought I had better depart, as ex-
citement was bad for him. When visiting amongst
the women it is better not to use scented soap, as
they detect even that sometimes!
Birds have a good many superstitions connected
with them. Last year, while we were waiting for
the decision of our committee regarding the future of
the mission in Mosul, some women informed me that
" good news was coming." Good news meant to them
that the Mission was to be kept on. On asking how
they knew, they told me they had just heard a bird
singing which is supposed never to raise his voice
except as the harbinger of good tidings. Storks are
looked upon as omens of good luck. These birds return
every spring to Mosul, hatch their eggs, and migrate
in early autumn. The natives of Mosul always hail
their return with great joy, especially if they nest
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